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THE LONG DRAMA--FROM '78 TO '83,
.".“‘ll.l.-\ﬂl nRUGN,
With bannars bright, with roll of drnms,
With pride and pomp and aivil state,
A Natlon, born of conrmge, comse
Tha cleaing ant to calabrate,

We'va traomd the deama page by pege
From Lexington te Yorktown flald |

The cartain drops npen the stage,
The centarys book to-duy I sealed,

A eycle grand—with wondem franght
That trinmph over tmes and spacs—

In woven stesl Its dronms are wrongbl,
Tha natlons whinper face Lo fane.

ot in the prond and onward maceh
We balt an hour for dress phrade,
Remambering that falr froedom's areh
Springs from the bass our fathers lald,

With ehesks aglow with patriot Are
They pass In long review agaln,

Weo grasp the hand of noble stre
Who made two words of © noblemen."

In alenes now the tattarsd band—
Heroea in homeapun, worn and gray-—
Around the old bead-quartars ptand,
Ad in that dark uncertain day.

That low sroofed dwealing aheltors stlil
The phantom tansnts of the pwet;

The garret beam, onch onken sill,
Treasures and holds thelr memories fast,

Ay, humbln walln! the manger-hirih
To emphasizs this truth was given

The nobledt deeds are nonrost earth,
The lowllasl rooln kre nenrost Heaven,

‘W hoar the anthem once again,—
* Ko king but Ood " ~to gulde onr way,
Liko that of old—" Good will to men ''—
Unto the shrine whors freedom Isy,

One window looking toward the east,
Saven doors wile-opan every side;

That room revarsd procinine at least
An lnvimtion free and wiils,

Wayne, 'ntnam, Knot and Heath are there,
Btenben, proud 1'rosslia’s honored aom,
Brave Latuyette from Franees the falr,
And, ehilef of all, our Washington,

Sernna and oalm tn paril's hour,
An bonest man without pretence,
He stands suprems Lo tosch the power
And brillianey of sommon seuse,

Alike dindsining fraud and ar,

He blended love with sters command |
He bore his country in his heart,

He held his nrny by e hand,

Hush | earplog eritho, rend aright
The record of hin falr renown i—
A leader by diviner righy
Than he who wore the Britiah orown,

With allver locks and eyes grown dim,
As vietory's sun prodlaimed Lhe morn,
He pushind aslde the diadem
With stern rebuka aod patriot seorn,

Il quella the half-paid mutineers,
And binds them closer 1o the onose;

Iin presence torns their wmth to teamn,
Thalr muttered threata 1o loud spplause.

The groat Repnblle lad its hirth
That hour bonsath the army's wing,
Whoss lender taught by antive worth
The man ls grander than the klog.

The stars on that bright nzure Aeld,
Whikeh proudly wave o'er Iand and séa,
Were fitly takan Trom hin shisld
To be our common heraldry.

We nead no truppings worn and old,
No courtly linsage to invoke,

Ko tinseled piats, but solid gold,
No thin veneer, but heart of onk,

No aping after forelgn ways
Beoomes nron of noble sire;

Colnmbin wins the nweelest pralse
When ¢lad in slimple, plain attire,

In nolance, poesy nnd art,
Wensk the best the kol enn give;
We feal the throb of Rritain®s heart,
And will while Burns and Shakespesrs Live.

Butoh! the Nation |s too great
To borrow emptiness and pride;

Tha queenly Hudion woars in state
Hor robes with native plgmenta dyed.

Oetober lifts with colors bright
Its mountain canvas 1o the sky
The erimecn trees, nglow with lght,
Unto our bannors wave reply.

Like Horeb’s bush the leaves répoat
From lips of flame with glory crowned :
“Pul off thy shoes fiom off thy feet,
The place thay trod ia boly gronud."*

O falrest stream bepeath the sun!
Thy Highland portal was the koy,
Whilkeh foree nud treakon wall-ulgh won,
Like that of famed Thermopyle,

A

That Hidge along onr eastern comst,
From Carolinn to the Sound,
Opposed 1ts front (o England’s host,
And Buros AL sael pass ware founil,
A yast primeval pallsade,
With bastions bold anid wooded crest,
A bulwark strong, by nuture made
To guard the valley of the west,
Along It heights the beacons gleamed,
It foraned the Natlon's batylo e,
Flrm as (e rooks sud ¢iiffs where dronmed
The soldier-seam of 'alestine,
These Lills shiell kKbep thelr memory sure,
The blogks we rear ubind] full away,
The mounlain faktnesses sndure,
And apeak \bolr glorieus deeds for nye.
And ohi | while moreing's golden urn
Pours amber Light o'er purple brim,
And rosy peaka like robies burn
Around the emerald valley's rim;
80 long preserve onr Learth-nlone warm !
Dur reverence, O Uod, Increass !
And ist the glad contenslals form
Ooe long Millennial of Piasce,
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A Breakfast in San Juan Caplstrano,

One of the most interesting features
of travel in ont-of-the-way places in Cali-
fornia is the meeting of the people who
have drifted there on strange currents
from all parts of the world. The more
out-of-the-way the place, the surer one is
to fiud in it somebody out of the common
line—a man or a woman whose history,
if written, would be & romance of many
chapters,

The country seems to be a natural city
of refuge for all kinds of waifs from all
ports of wrecks. Many of its little vil-
lages are themselves wuifs from wrecks of
old-time prosperities and splendors; the
wilderness hus partly reclaimed them ;
has flung out its mantle of stillness over
their streets and seems timidly lending
back to them some of its charms—on
trust, as it were—to see if Lhey can be
faithiful Lo the spiritof its quiet and pesce,
Buch an one is San Juan L‘npistrluo. the
site of the all-famous Francisoan mission
of that name. A handful of poor Mexi-
cans and still poorer l[odians, perhaps
three or four boodred souls all told, are
all that are living there now. The crum-
bling ruins of the old mission church are
in harmony with the look on every face
in the village, To thivk of rebuilding it
would seem an abnormal fancy, & silly in-
terference with the course of nsture. As
well ask the old beggars who lie sunning
themselves at overy corner to be born
over sgain.

Shells pile up year after year on the
untrodden saunds of ita harbor, in which
ships used to eome and go, but where no
l.u'.r has been seen for years. The wild
mustard grows twenty feel high every
sununer, spreading ita canopies of gold
over the fast-fading lines of the puths
where sailors, shippers and traders used
to olimb up and down the oliffa.

The spe o:.d u:ab old tudu.‘l::lu of the

@ is enhan ¥ & tually suony
ﬂ?md balmy air. It was one of the

three hundred years henos it will no donbt
be again alive and splendid ; with ships
coming and going, and men snd women
taking their emse and pleasure, such as
Ameriea nowhers knows to-day.

A Polish Jew, who flad years uﬁo from
his home in a little oppressed village on
the confines of Russia, has drifted
into the ‘)Iwe and is keeping its inn—an
inn which is, like moat of the rural inns
of Californis, four-fifths nhur and one
tenth postoffice, The remaining tenth
of the establishment is not a very bad
inn, a8 gountry inns go in California, Its
lodging rooma are above the shop—renched
by an ontaide stairense ; a semi-partitioned
neat of chambers, with white-washed
board ceilinge, and a furore of decoration
that makes one blink on first entering the
rooms, as if kaleldoscopes were at battle
there. Feather work, worsted work,
pampas plumes, leather work, vases, stat-
uettes, chromon, photographs, lithog n?lhn,
Nottingham lace, crochetted work, ahell
work, straw work, bead work, cones, dried
leaves and grasses are a few of the adorn-
menta of this home of Polish exiles, A
piano, also a guitar and an nccordion, and
piles of muosic—better musie, too, than
one would have looked for, arguing from
the chromos and the leather work.

At & breakfast in this little ion, one
sunny morning last summer, it chanced
that the word “ Siberia " was mentioned,
and a question raised as to the treatment
of exiles there.

“] spent two years in Biberia,"” said a
quiet-voiced man opposite me; *but 1
saw very little of the exiles. They are
kept out of sight as much as possible.”

“] can tell you a little shtory,” ex-
olaimed the Iandlord, who was passing
through the room and halted at the sound
of the word *Siberia.” *“I haf seen
men, and women, too, of my people, driven
in the streets to go to Siberia. We know
very well about Siberia in my town. Our
count, he vas there seven years in a mine,
[ tell you the shtory how our count came
home from Siberia, It ish not long,”

“.0h, pray tell it to us," we exclaimed.
His face darkened,

“ I could tell many shtories, which haf
no joy in the end of them like this shtor{v,"
he said, “I like to forget them if I
could ; but I cannot. He was our count,
gent to the mines for his life. It was all
for political he was sent. He was a very

man ; his father and his father be-
ore him haf been count in our village.
He owned the village, 'most all. After
he was seven years in Siberis, in the dark
mine, they find out he was innocent,
That was what he told them in the be-
inning: and all his frienda told it, too;
Eut nobody would listen. So the em-
peror, he pardoned him, and brought him
to St. Peteraburg to get his free ps{wru.
But they did vot gif him one cent, They
only said, * Now vou can go,’ and our
count was too proud to say, ‘1 haf no
money to pay to go home.' And he haf
no clothes but clothes he had in Siberia.
So he did walk home all the way from
St. Petersburg, and beg all what he ate
on the road ; and at each place he haf to
show his free papers to let himf} through ;
then everybody would gif food.

“When he reached our town, he was
8o ragged, his beard all covered with dirt,
not washed his face, the Burgomaster’s
servant thought he must be a beggar
tramp, and wanted to lock him up.

%t No,"he says, ‘I am no beggar, I
must see the Burgomaster himself.’

“!You ocannot see the Burgamasater
himself ; he is in the garden.’

“Then the Burgomaster's wife she came,
and she said to give the poor cld man
something to eat.

“tNol| I am no beggar. I am mnot
hungry. I must see the Burgomaster.’

“ At last oame the Burgomaster, very
angry, and he said :

“¢Youn are not too old to work. Yon
go to work. It is shame for you to beg.’

“¢] am no beggar. Will you please
look at these papers ?'

% And when the Burgomaster took the
papers he fell on his knees on the ground,
and he shook; he was ready to die; he
thought what the count would do to him ;
and he pulled his wife down on her knees,

in the Uniled States navy. The atill
quister man who sat on his left had been
a famous naval commander in the south-
e oonfaderacy sll through our eivil war,
and ever sinos that had %Ived in dreamy
seolusion in Ban Juan Capisirano, We
ourselves were wanderers, not wholly of
our own };leunrr, baing driven out by
scourges of snow and cold to go in search
of warmth and sun.

 After all,” we snid, * the word * exile’
covers wide gronnd. One need not be
born thesubjsot of & tyranuvical monarchy
to understand it. That man is fortunate
who lives his life out without ever learn-
ing in his own experience something of
its bitterness,”—IH. I, in Christian Union.

.

Judah P, Benjamin on the Retreat,

Burton N. Harrikon of the New York
bar, who waa Ji{fsrson Davis’ private see-
rotary, deseribes in the November Ceniury
the retreat from Richmond, and “The
Capture of Jefferson Davis,” Facta of
historical interest and humorous aneodotes
abound in the paper. The now famous
Mr, Benjamin’s good humor during the
retreat i8 desoribed as follows: “ 'We
moved southward on, I think, the day fol-
lowing the council of war held with Gen-
eral Johoston, starting from Greensboro
in the afternoon. The president, thoss of
us who constituted his immediate staff,
and some members of the cabinet,
were mounted. Others rode in ambu-
lances, army wagons, or such conveyanoces
aa gould be got.  Almost at the last min-
ute I was told I must provide an ambu-
lance for Mr, Judah P. Bepjamin, secre-
tary of state. His figunre was not well
adapted for protracted riding, and he had
firmly aonounced that he should mnot
mounta horse until obliged to.

“ By good fortune, I was able to secure
an ambulance; but the horses were old
and broken down, of a dirty gray color,
and with sﬁntb like fly-bitea all over them
—and the harness was not good. There
was no choice, however, and into that am-
bulance got Mr. Benjamin, General Sam
nel Cooper &atljutnnf. general, and rank-
ing officer of the whole army), Mr. George
Davia (of North Carolina, attorney-gen-
eral), and Mr, Jules St, Martin, Benja-
min’s brother-in-law.

“ By the time they got off, the front of
our column had been some time in mo-
tion, and the president had ridden down
the rond. Heavy rains had recently
fallen, the earth was saturated with water,
the soll was a sticky red clay, the mnd
was awful, and the road, in places, almost
impracticable. The wheeled vehicles
could move bub slowly ; and it was only
by sometimes turning into the fields and
having S5t. Martin and the attorney.gen-
eral get out to help the horses with an
ocoasional fence-rail under the axles, that
their party got along at all—so difficult
was the road becauvse of the mud, and so
formidable were the holes made during
the winter, and deepened by the artillery
and heéavy wagona that day. [ was near
them from time to time, and rendered
what assistance I could. Darkness came
on after awhile, and nearly or quite every-
body in the column passed ahead of that
ambulanee, Having been kept latterly in
the rear by something detaining me, I ob-
served, as I rode forward, the tilted hind-
part of an ambulance stuek in the mud in
the middle of the road, and recognized
the voices inside, as I drew rein for a mo-
ment to chuckle at their misfortunes. The
horses were blowing like two rusty fog-
horns; Benjamin was scolding the driver
for not going on; that functuary was
stoically insisting they counld procesd
no whit further, because the horses
were broken down ; and General Cooper
(faithful old gentleman, he had been
in Richmond throughout our war, and
had mnot known sinee the Seminole
war what it is to ‘rough it’) was
grumbling about the impudence of a
subordinate officer (* only & brigadier-gen-
eral, sir’). It seems the offender had
thrust himself into the seat in another
ambulance drawn by good horses, that
was intended for the adjutant-geueral.
Getting alongside, I could see the front
wheels were over the hubs in a hole; the
hind legs of the horses were in the same

too, to pray to forgive.

“¢That is all right,’ said our Count.
“You say not one word till night.’

“Then he went on to his castle ; his
wife was there; she had never gone away
all the seven years he was in the mines.

“ The porter would not let him in the
eastle,

“¢ | must see the Countess,’ he said.

%+ Youn cannot see the Conntess.’

“¢ Bat I will see the Conutess, [ have
urgent business to see the Countess,’

“Then the porter raised his whip to
strike him.

“¢Do not strike; if you do, you are
dead in one half hour,’

Then the porter was afraid; he did not
know what beggar could speak like that,
and he called the dogs to drive him away.
But the dogs knew the Count, and instead
of to drive him away they begen to lick
his hand; and while the porter thinks it
was the devil to make the dogs lick him,
because they were fieroe dogs, the Count
got by, and got inside the castle; and
then to the next servant that stood he said :

“‘] must ses the countess;’ and thia
servant was afraid, to see such & ragged
beggar had got past the porter at the gate,
aud he was going to take him at the
throat, but the count said :

“ ¢ If you touch me, you are dead in one
half-hour. Go tell the countess 1 bring
her news from her husband.”

“ Then the countess came, and she
thought he must be a orazy beggar; and
she stretched out her hands to give money
to him, and spske so gentle to tell him to
g0 away,

“¢What | do you not know your Ignacia
sny more ¥’ he said. Then szn fell down
in dead swoon befors his feot. And the
next day they came through the streets
in their carriags, 8o close to the side of
each other, all in beautiful clothes, aud
he had hold of her haud in his; and all
the people were erying on the street. But
he looked like one old man sixty years
old; nud he was not forty. Wheu he
went away he was & handsome youn
man with black hair; and it hed turm‘ﬁ

It did turn in the

to be white as snow.

first year. Ob | we know well about 8i-
beria in our town. 1 haf seen our count
many times; he haf pick me up and
oarry me on his shoulder when I was no
bigger than this,” and be laid his hand
on the head of hia little nine-yearold boy
who had listened with dilating eyes
to his father's story. * Ach! but we
know about Siberia in our town,” and he
strode out of the room, evidently not
wishing to speak or to hear another word
on the subject,

A silenge fell on the whole group at
the breaklmst-iable. The story had the
ring of a ballad, and its tale had carried
each one thore into & realm sither ol
memory or imagination, where speech
was impossible, The exile's story of ex-
ila had struck broad chords in every
breast, The quiset-voiced man who had
opened the conversation by saying that he

choicest spots which the wise Franciscans
selected on the California cosst. Two or

had spent two years in Biberia, we after-
ward ed had been formerly an officer

hole, up to the hocks ; and the feet of the
driver hung down almost into the mud.
Mud and water were deep all around
| them, and their plight was pitiful in-
deed| They plucked up their spirits
only when I offered to get somebody to
pull them®ut. Riding forward, I found
an artillery camp, where some of the men
volunteered to go back with horses and
haul the ambulance up the hill ; and, re-
turning to them again, I could see from
afar the occasional bright glow of Benja-
min's cheerful cigar, While the others
of the party were perfectly silent, Benja-
min’s silvery voice was presently heard as
he rhythmically intoned, for their ecom-
fort, verse after verse of Tennyson's ode
on the death of the duke of Waellington |
The laureate would have enjoyed the
situation could he have heard the appre-
ciative rendering of his noble poem—un-
| der the circumstances of that moment!”
| —_——————
It was & memorabls day for Newport
| when President Arthur osught an eighty-
| pound bass, He wore a blue flannel suit,
| and, socording to an eye-witness, sat on
the strinF piece of the West Island pier,
with his lege banging over. After more
than an bour of inaction thers was a sud-
den tug at the line, Aroused from leth-
argy, the President was yet calm, A bass
weighing eighty pounds is not deemed by
fishermen 80 bard to handle as a fifteen-
ponnd salmon or a seven pound trout, and
yet he presents considerable difficulty.
I'his bass might have known that he
would eventually be landed, and that it
was no use to swim seaward; but he did
it, and so vigoronsly that there was no
use in trying to stop him ' before the line
was nearly all let out. Then he became
futigned, and the President reelsd him in
for thirty or forty feet. There the fish
resisted awhile, getting tired out by it,
and then suffered himselfl to be slowly
bauled nearly to the pier. The rest re-
newed his vim, and he shot away, making
the reel rattle as the line spun out. By
the same treatment ms before he was
drawn back, until he floated paasively
right under the President's suspended
boota, and was soon hauled nshore. The
historian thinks that the operation ocou-
pied fifteen minutes.

Tux snergy shown by the women at
the polls during the recent election in
Ohio may give us some idea of what
might be expeoted if throughout the
leugth and breadth of this fair lsnd our
moihers, sisters, wives, cousins and sunts
were armed with the voting privilege.
They would insiat npon ranniog political
oampaigns upon moral issues, It might
not be easy Lo intereat them in the tariff
or to induce them to pay much attention
to the relative merita of a single or a
double monelary standard. ut they
would come out strong on all kinds of
prohibition, and we might expect that
after they bad shut up the saloons they
would place tobacco under the ban, and

Zjumorsame,

dlew Jdverfisement

DARWIN IN THE RITOHBN.

The proofs of tha Duewinian theory of development
nre pelting more and more overwhelmiog. 1t explains
many pheaomenn which wonld otherwise remiln n-
porutable,  Our New York contomporary, the American
Grocer, ke made n claver ase of It In the following
T
I was taking off my bonnet

One afternoon st thres,
Whan & hinssol Jnmped wpon 8,

A proved o be & Mok,

Then I takes It Lo the grate,
Petwonn the bars 1o stlek 1t
Hut 1 hadn't long o walt
Ere it changed into & orfcket.

Bayn I, “ Barely my sonses
In n gotting tn » fog;"

8o Lo drown IL 1 oontinues,
When It halters to & frog.

Here my hoart began (o thnmp;
And no wonder T felt funky,

For this frog with one big Jamp
Laaped hisseif into n monkey.

Then 1 opened sile my oyes,
Tn foiures for to sean,

And obwirved with griat surgiriss
That the monkey waa s man,

Bk e vanished from my sight,
And T sunk upon tha floor,

Junt wx Misvas with s Hght,
Came {nskds the kitahen door.,

Thiun beginning (o aboss s,

Hheanye: © Sarah, you'vo been drinkin'; "
Lonys: ** No ma'am; you'll exauss mae,

Hut ye merely besn s-Uiinkin’,

* Hob s onrs as I'm o elnder,

That purty whal you see
A gottin' ot of windar;

Havo developad from a fles [
et i—

A Politieal Outfit.

HOB BURDETTE'S SRASONABLE ADVICE A8 TO
FLATFORM LITERATURR,
Be something, young man.
the existing partiea suit you, organize one
of your own, and go "sfoahing around.”
But don’t have & politic. Institute a war
ory. View with alarm and point with
pride on your own hook, but do view and
point. If you are very vigorous you may
also, at times, “ recoll with horror.” You
may find this very effective toward the
close of the campa If I bad time, my
son, I believe I could fit you out with a
full and complete assortment of tools,
weapons and armor for politics. You
should have, at the opening of the cam-
paign, beside the matter already men-
tioned : One dozen kegs of pails, where.
with to nail the enemy’s lies. Shriek
every time you nail a lie, Down with the
Mormons. A few judicious lies to toss
aronnd carelessly, but not too early, just
to keep him busy. Shout when you soat-
ter them. Say something mean about the
Mormons, A few ¢ demands” for things
that we already have, and have had for
fifty years, Nobody will notice this if
you only yell them out lustily, and with
the air of & man who is saying something
new. The older the “ demand " the louder
you must yell when you make it. “ De-
mand ”’ especially that the Mormons be
suppreased. Some “pledge” more or
less. Pledge yourself to something easy
—the abolition of Mormonism, the aboli-
tion of slavery, and unyielding opposition
to the payment of the confederate bonda
hr the sale of Ohio. Roar about it, and
give it to the Mormons red hot.

1f none of

)

Remem-
ber the soldiers. This i eminently
proper, patriotic and cheap. 'Twon't cost

you acent. Stand upon the house-tops
and in a lond voice call them *“ the de-
fenders of the republio,” and declare that
they shall have their righta. Along near
the closa of the campaign yon might prom-
ise them their lefts. That's what they'll
gel anybow, but you needn't say anything
about that Keep as noisy as possible
and howl: “ The Mormons must go!”
Arraign the administration! Oh| every
time arraign the administration. And a
common arraignment will not do. If any
platform contain not & scathing arraign-
ment of the administration, the same ia a
liar and a horse thief, be the same more
or less. [f, unfortunately, you are on the
side of the administration, youn must
arraign the other side. But you labor
under & great disadvantage, if you are in
with the administration. It is so much
easier to stand in the street and throw
tones at the window than it is to stand
in the window and throw stones into the
street. Demand the gradual resumption
of specie payments, It bas been accom-
plished 80 many years that most people
have forgotten it, and this slogan will
catch the Greenbackers, There, that re-
minds me. By all means, have a slogan.
No party is equipped for the contest un-
less it has a slogan. In some wards you
will want & slogan that holds a quart.
Bill Travers and Jersey Walsts
and Bangs,

That sweet old gallant, William Tray-
ors, sat with me on a hotel veranda and
helpad me admire & girl in a Jersey waist
and bang, Hsis the jolliest stutterer that
ever talked., “ P.p.positively b-b-bewitoh-
ing, isn’t she, Miss Clara 7" ¢ She is, in-
deed,” I mssented. Then he declared that
she reminded him of a recent trial in
which he was a juror, A man had met a
girl io a lonaly place and foreibly kissed
her, She was terribly indignaot and had
him arrested. She gave an account on
the witness stand of how he gaz«d at her
intently, and then suddenly throwing his
arms around her imprinted a kiss upon
her lips, The prisoner made no defence,
sud the jury was expeoted to promptly
conviet him of assault. They return«d
to the court room. Mr, Travers was the
foreman. “The jujijury w-w-wounld
liks to ask the young lady two questions,”
be said. The judge consented and she
went on the stand, *D-d-did you wenr
the j-j.jersey that you've g g-got om now?"
 Yes, sir,”" was the demure reply. “ Aud
w-w-was your h-b-hair b-b-banged like
that ¥ # Yes, sir,”” “ Then, your honor,
we aoqnit the p-prisoner on the ground
of emo-mo-mo-motional insanity."—Clara
Bell in Cincinnati Enqguirer,

“Farner,"” said & young Austin swell
with sporuog proclivities, “explain me
something mbout protection. What is
the duty on sugar?’ I don't know
anything about the duty® on sugar, but |
eau tell you something about the duty on
tobaoco, Itis my duty to eeize all the
cigars [ oan get hold of,” and reashing
over toward his wson's vest pocket, he
snatched & bandfol of Havanas. * 8o
that's the daty on tobacco, is it ¥ said
the young man, “Well, Il may be some-
what muddled on politioal economy, but
that looks & good deal like free trade."—
Texas Siftings,

“Wierg are you taking me tot"
asked s criminal, addressing the detec-
tive who had just arrested bhim, *I'm
taking you to the offise of the police sup-
erintendent,” was the reply. * I wish to
observe in this case, then,” said the oul-
prit, “ that it is the office seeks the man,

make it & penal offanse for any married
man to be a member of a club,

)

N

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies, A marvel of pority, streogih
and whol Maore feal than the ordinary
Kinda, and eannok ba sold in competition with the multi-
tude of low teat, phort welght, alum or phosphite pows
dern.  Sold only incans, KOYAL BARING FOWDER
COMPANY. 1 Wall Street. Naw York.

SPUES

e BEST THING KNOWN o
WASHING+»BLEACHING

IN HARD OR SOFT, HOT OR COLD WATER,

BAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAT AMAZ.
INGLY, and gives universal satlifaction.
No family, rich or poor ghonld be without it.
Sold by all Grocers, BEW ARE of imitationa
waoll desigtiod to mislead. PEARLINE is the
ONLY BAFE laborsaving compound, mmd
nlways bears the above symbol, and name of
JAMES PYLE, NEW YORK.,

rie

Admiration

oF THE

WORLD.
Mrs.S. A. Allen's

WORLD'S

Hair Restorer

IS PERFECTION!?
Public Benefaotress, Mn. 5

A Avrven has jusily edrned this title,
and thousands are this day rejoicing
over a fine head of hair produced by
her unequaled preparation for restor-
Ing, invigorating, and beautifying the
Hair,. Her World's Hair Restorer
quickly cleanses the scalp, removing
Dandrull, and arrests the full; the
hair, if gray, is changed o its natural
color, giving it the same vitality and
luxurious guantity as in youth.

COMPLIMENTARY. “My
hair is now restored to its
youthful color; I have not
a gray hairleft. I am sat-
isfied that the preparation
is not a dye, but acts on
the secretions. My hair
ceases to fall, which is cer-
tainly an advantage to me,
who was in danger of be-
caming bald.” This is
the testimony of all who
use Mrs, S, A. ALLEN'S
WORLD'S HAIR RESTORER.
“QOue Bottle did it." That isthe

exprepsion of many who have had
their gray hair restored o its natural
color, and their bald spor cov

with huir, after using one Lattle of

Mis. 5. A, ALLen's Wonen's Har

Restonei. 1t not a dye,

TO PRESERVE THE EEALTH

Une the Magoeton Applinooe Co.'s

Magnetic Lung Protector!
PRICE ONLY 0.

They are priceless 10 Lapigs, GESTLEMEN and CorL-
pREN with Weak Lunos; no csse of PaBUMGNIA OR
Croopr s ever known whers theses garimsnls are worn,
They also prevent and cure HEans DirriouLries, Corrs,
RUXUMATIOM, NEURALGIA, THROAT TROUNLES, Diri-
TURKIA, CATARRY, ANG ALL KINDRED Diskases. Wil
WHRAL Bny servios for THEKE Teaus, Arfe worn over Lhe
under-clothing.

MTAHHHI It Is needions 1o desoribe the sympioms of
+ thls nassons olsease that ls sapping the life

W. E. VAIL

dlew Jdvertisements,

Post-Office Block,

Has just opened an extensive
assortment of

MILLINERY

——AND—

Ty s,

and can now meet the wants
of the most fastidious.

Elegant Millinery

All the New Shapes in

BONNETS AND HATS

received as soon as out.

Feathers and Flowers,

Ribbons, Laces, and all
the Novelties.

UNDERWEAR

for Ladies and Children
in great variety.

Hosiery and Corsets,

Handkerchiefs and
Kid Gloves,

TL.ace Goods!

Real and Imitation, and Made~
up Lace Goods,

Hair Goods, Switches!

A nice assortment of

and strengih of ouly too many of the falren] kod best of

ith sex-«,  Labor, study aod ressarch in Amerios,
Enrope snd Easteon lanids, Bave resniied in the Magoetie
Lung Protector, sffording cure for Catarrh, a remedy
which contains No DaUGaiNsG oF THe SYsTeM, and with
the aontinuous stream of M oegnediain, ermeating throndh
this w0t Organs, MUST SEATOME THEM TO A HEALTHT
ACTION. WE PLAUE OUR PRICE for Lhis Appll nee wt
Jeww than ons-twantiwih of the price seked by others for
peinadios npon which you take all the chances, and wie
ESPROIALLY INVITE the patronsge of Lie MAXT PERSONS
wio have twried DRUGGING THRIK STOMAGHS WiTHOLT

RFFRCT.

Huw T{l []H‘[’M\‘ This Ar|-llume. Go to your drog-
N st and aak for thew.  1f thay have

not got theia, write 10 the propoistons, enclosing the

prios, 1o leter wt our risk, aod they will be sent W0 you

wt onoe by wadl, post-pald,

Bend stamp for the " New Departure In Medioal
Treatment Withour Mupigiss,” with thousaods of
teatimouinis,

TUHE MAGNETON APTLIANCE OO,
Y18 Brarvs Sruney, Cwioaco, fL,

Nore.—Hani one dollar In postd e SLAmps or curmenoy
(his letter at onr risk ) with sizs of shoe usually worn, and
wry a pair of our Magnotic lnsoled, and be oopvineed of
the power realidie g lo one Maguelle Applino-es Fosi-
tively ne coid feel where they are Worn, or mamey re
Junded.

How Many llh_a Ih Y:n:)rlrel

ODOMETER

Will Tell.

This instrumeni b w0 larger than & walch. 11 lalls the
axact mRmber of wles drives 10 the L-IWih et of o

v, Welsl & i
wem hormed Trven belig over<iriven |

y allacied L Ui whisd of & Bugiy, Carrisge,

. Whgon, Tomd Cart, nuky Plow,
Reaper, Mower, or oiner whiols ivaluanle w

LivemyMuy  iman &R LRIVENA,  WIAIEIARE, FaRM-

any other (Wiometa Wi | videiiie
U wheml. Reil by 0 on Feerlph of i, post
Addres k
MeDONNELL ODOMETER 00,
# Neorth La Salle §t., Chloago.

™ Read for Olroular, i-18 wa)

sud not the man the office.” —Summerville
Jowrnal,

$72 /0 ™ ke e Wt L

TRIMMED HATS
AND BONNETS

for ladies and children
always on hand.

Examine Goods and Prices!

152" 1t is no trouble to show
goods, and our prices are as
low as the lowest,

W. E. VAIL,

Post-Office Block,

State Street, Montpelier, Vi,




